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Summary: After being expelled (again) from his school. He is sent to an English boarding school for 'people like him'. Hoping that he won't be noticed and left alone unlike the last school. He meets a girl and is introduced to a new world. However something suspicious is happening in the background.





	1. Clovis' realisation

**CLOVIS POV**

I could sense that something was going on. Someone's lost memories were swirling around somewhere and I had to find them. Running around the camp, I could suddenly sense them.

"Hey! Clovis how's it going?" the voice came from an olive skinned boy with curly brown hair (he was also shorter than most of the guys here). Leo had the big grin on his face that normally made teachers think he was up to something.

"Oh nothing really." I warily exclaimed, I looked around for the source but it was constant and strong. As if it was right in front of m… wait. Of course. Leo.

"Well I have to go and continue repairing the Hephaestus Cabin's char-"

"Wait!" I interrupted. "I sense that some of you memories are gone."

"What? No way. That isn't possible" Leo said followed by a nervous laugh. The realisation struck him which was then accompanied with curiosity. "Show me them then."

"But it might be bad for y-"I tried to warn him but he insisted.

"Who knows, it might be a boring thing like what I had for breakfast or what clothes I should have worn."

"That isn't how they usually work Leo,"

"Meh, people don't even care about that, just show them to me so that I can re-eat my food,"


	2. It happened again

**LEO POV**

I can't believe I did it again. I just had to fail that test, just had to piss off the teacher and off course: burn the girl I like's arm. You can even see the dark red hand marks and smell the burnt skin from a mile away! Urgh… How am I even going to explain that to her?

"Oh hey! I am sorry that fire that appeared in my hand magically burnt your arm. We still friends, right?" Yeah like that was going to happen. My social worker began talking about this English boarding school that specialise in 'kids like me' after it happened and said that I would travel the day after tomorrow. Which of course means kids that to things that can't be explained, get sent there. Maybe I'll even find someone like me. Yay fun, bet that I'll last two months in that 'bloody' school. I went and began packing the usual things. Like: scrap metal; rubber bands (you can never get enough rubber bands); a screwdriver; more metal; my jacket; metal etc.

Under the pale white ceiling, in my (weird) fluorescent green bed I slept peacefully until the next morning

When I wake up, I smell something that reminds me of my mum's car shop from when I was younger. It took me about 0.1 seconds to realise that, that wasn't right. Motor oil. That's what it is. I sat up looking around in amazement at what had happened while I was asleep. I was covered, and I mean from head to toe covered, in oil. I hear my roommates giggling behind me. That's until I realised that they had opened the door. Everyone in my year was invited to the party (like normal). The only difference was that I was invited. In addition to that, I was the entertainment. Looking for my clothes to cover up my upper part of my body I rush to the en suite toilet and closing the door in all of the people's faces. I look in the mirror, horrified at the sight, I quickly wash the sticky brown oil off my face. The laughing travels through my door, *-shouting in my ear, darkness would have appeared in the sound.

After a while, I walked out again, with all my cloths (all clean) and I find the dorm room empty. Yes! I leave for class which I am late for. Of course. However I really did not care .


End file.
